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ites longer, then retired to his apartments. But soon he was
jut again, and apparently more perplexed than ever. Pres-
ently he ventured to remark, with deference:

"Pretty good stage of the river now, ain't it, sir?"

"Well, I should say so! Bank-full is a pretty liberal
stage."

"Seems to be a good deal of current here."

"Good deal don't describe it! It's worse than a mill-race/'

"Isn't it easier in toward shore than it is out here in the
middle?"

"Yes, I reckon it is; but a body can't be too careful with a
steamboat. It's pretty safe out here; can't strike any bottom
here, you can depend on that."

The captain departed, looking rueful enough. At this
rate, he would probably die of old age before his boat got
fco St. Louis. Next day he appeared on deck and again found
Stephen faithfully standing up the middle of the river,
fighting the whole vast force of the Mississippi, and whis-
tling the same placid tune. This thing was becoming seri-
ous. In by the shore was a slower boat slipping along in the
easy water and gaining steadily; she began to make for an
island chute; Stephen stuck to the middle of the river.
Speech was wrung from the captain. He said:

"Mr. W., don't that chute cut off a good deal.of dis-
tance?"                                                          *           ;

"I think it does, but I don't know."

"Don't know! Well, isn't there water enough in it now
to go through?"

"I expect there is, but I am not certain."

"Upon my word this is odd! Why, those pilots on that
boat yonder are going to try it. Do you mean to say thai
$ou don't know as much as they do?"

^They! Why, they are two-hundred-and-fifty-dollajf
pilots! But don't you be uneasy; I know as much as aoy